

Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

And mike pretence of wrong that I haue done him. 

When all for mine, ifl may call offence, 

Muft feele warren blow, who feares not inoocence : 

Which loue to all, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reprouedft me for it— 

HetL Alafle fir. 

*Pfr. Drew fbepe out of mine eye? , blojjfrom my cheekes 
w ig in my mindc, with chouftnd donbts 


ccY How I might ftope che«e ccmpeft ere it came* 

And finding little comfort to ref cue them, 

I thought it princely charity to grieuc them. 

HelL Well my Lord, fince you Sauegiuen me leauc to fpcake 
Freely will I fpeake, AKtidcbw you fcare, 

And iufily too I thinke you fearc the tyrant, 

Whoeytherby pubhke vvarre,orprmate treafon, 

Will take away your life .• therefore my Lord,{goe rrauellfor a 
** while, tilhhat his rage Japd anger be forgot, or till the Dcttinicij 

do cutiiis thred of life : your Rale dire£t|t© any, if y mo me* day 
ferue not lighrjmore faithfull then He be. 

Per, Ido not doubt thy faith, 

But fhouid he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Wcc' I mingle onr blouds together in the earth, 

Fram whence wee had our being, and our birth. 

Per „ Tjre,l now looke from thee then, and to Tbtrfus 
Intend my trauaile, where lie hearc from thee ; 

And by \yhofe Letters lie difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and haue of Subic^s good. 

On thee I lay,whofc wifedomes ftrcngch can beareit, 
lie take thy word for faith not askc thine oath, 
whofhuns nor to brcakeone ; will cracke both. 

But in ourorbes wc liu? fbrru dandfafe, 

That time of both this truth (hall necrc conuincc. 

Thou flieweft a fubie&s fhmc,I a true prince* Exit • 

Enter ThultAri folxs. 

Thtl So, this is Tyre* and r h«s j* trr Court 5 hccrpjr/ttjftl kill 
King PertcUs^nu ii idou not, lam (tire to be hsngedist feaor^ - 
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Ferities Prittce 0} Tyre. 

it !S tii g T C ne?cduehc was a wife fellow, and had good difcict i - 
^ >,J. Kjd to aske what hee would of the King , dehret. 
o n > 1 know none of his fecrcts. Now do I fee hee had feme 
heem.g • . f oX jf a King bid a man bee a villainc , hee is bound 

i ndenture of his oath to be one. 

H>>heerecotne/theLo.dspfr r e. 


Euter Helheauns. Efcaties.vith other 
Lords of lyre, 

Mil Yon (ball not need, my fellow- Peer esofT;^, further 
,,eftion me of your Kings departure : Ins fealed Commtffion 
JgSS wi.h Jc , doth ff«kc fuflictemly, he.', gonc.o tra- 

UC rl»4/ flow ? the King ge ne ? 

Hell.tf further yet you will bee fatiffied,yfwh%as it were vn- 
Ticcnc’d cfyour loticJhe would depar^ lie gmc fome light vn- 
toyou: Being at Antioch — . 

7 htl. What from Antiorb, . 

Hfl Royall Anticth (cn what caufc 1 know notjeooke iome 
difplcafure at him;at leaft he iudged fo : and d® ubung that hee 
J, erred or finned, to (hew his forrow, hee would corre& him- 
fclfc; fo putts hinafelfe vnto the {bip-mans toyle , with whom 

tjchminutc threatens life or death. ... 

TW. Well I perceiuc I (bill not bee hanged now , although 
1 would but fince hec’s gone , the Kings Seas mud pieafe : hee 
fcapee the Land, to perifb at the Sea : He piefent my felte, Peace 
to the Lords of Tyre. 

Htl Lord Tbaliard from Anttocbus is welcome. 

That. From him I come with roelfage vnto Princely Pericles ; 

butfince nay landing 1 haue vndetftood, your Lord hath be- 

tooke himfeife to ynknowne trauailes,my meffage muft returne 
from whence it came. 

Hell. We haue no re. fon to defire it, commended to our Ma- 
iler, not to vs ; yet ere you fluH depait,this we defirea; fiends 

^Antioch, vve may feft in Tyre. ^xmt. 

J , Enter 


